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revive it;   but to all appearance its life seems entirely
extinct."

This strange manoeuvre ended, he resumed his prepara-
tions for a return to the Foreign Office with a visit of
elaborate courtesy to Paris. The French were reassured
by the sight of a bland Viscount, who crossed drawing-
rooms to greet old enemies with a friendly hand and with
(more reassuring still) a perfect accent. Meals were a trifle
odd; he missed his coffee and hated banquets at midday
instead of his accustomed orange. But a delighted wife
reported that he was " quite a Lion." They dined at
Court; they dined with Guizot and his Lieven; and he
spent a whole day being driven round the new fortifications
by M. Thiers, the big top-hat gracefully inclined to catch the
martial explanations of the shorter hat beside him. One
night at dinner (Dumas was there as well) the rolling eye of
M. Victor Hugo was caught by Palmerston's red ribbon.
He found the wearer un homme replet, petit, blond, qu'on dit
spirituel, and thought his countenance pleine, ronde, large,
colorie, rejouie et fine, un peu vulgaire. They exchanged
commonplaces on the French climate and the Irish famine.
But Lady Palmerston was charming; their long romance
was known to the delighted poet, who concluded sagely that
lord Palmerston appartient un pew d I'histoire et beaucoup au
roman. Then they set off for London, leaving Paris loud
behind them with praise of ce cher Lord Palmerston ; and
even the exacting Dorothea confessing that his language was
trls-meswe et trbs-convenable.

Back in his place, he watched the Tory rebels hunting
Peel. His own silence was unbroken except for two words
on the innocuous topic of railway gauges. But there were
whispers of compromise on Free Trade. His faint plea in
March for a fixed duty might seem to make Carlton Terrace
a convenient focus of such slightly questionable activities.
The vital object with the Tories (and perhaps with Palmer-
ston) was to get rid of Peel; and malicious Whigs breathed
rumours of "certain proceedings, very like intrigues,
principally hatched at Palmerston House." But his small
leader held firmly on his course; the Corn Laws were